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excellent Ballad of St. GEORGE for England, 
and "the King of Egypt's Daughter, whom he delivered from Death, and 


Then fell fair Babzine on her knee, 
and to her Father then did ſay, 
O Father ftrive not thus for me, 
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how he flew a Monſtrous Dragon, &c. 
To the Tue of, Flying Fame, Cc. 


Licenſed and Entered according to Order, 


A Hers Werds vid Homer ſing, 
C P, t of the lack of ſtately Troy, 
wat g1ſef fafr Hellen did them bing, 
Mich was Bir 725 only joy: 
Du witty m en IJ mulk recite 
A. Georgerdads an Engliſh Knight : 
ggainffthe ©arozens ful rude 
Fought he full long & many a Day, 
ßere mony a Gyant he ſubdu'd, 
in honour of the Chyſſtian wap; 
n after many adventures pat, 
To Egypt Lond he came at lat. 
And ay the toi: plam doth ten, 
within that Country there did reit, 


A dzevdful Dragon fierce and ſell, 
whereby they were fuil ſoze-cppyeſt, 


| Who by bi poiſoned bztarh each Tay, 


id many of the Tiry Clay. 


The G:ief whereof did gzow lo gitat, 
th;onghont rhe KTimits of the Land, 
Treat they their wiſemen did intrrat, 
to ſþew their cunning our of hand; 
Which way they might this D2agon *(roy, 
That did their Country ls annoy. 
The wiſemen al befoze the King, 
fram”d this Metter tncentinent, 
The Dꝛagon none ro death might hing, 
by any means theycould invent ; 
His. gkin moze hard than bꝛals was found, 
That \w02d oz ſpear tould pierce or wound, 
When this the people underſtood, 
they cryed out moſt piteouſly, 
The Dzagons heath infected their blod, 
that rieyecch day — z 
them ſuch a Plague it bzed, 
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Bo means there was that they could find, 
fo2 ta appeaſe the Dꝛagons tage, 
But by a Uirgin pure and kind, 


whereby he might hig fury kwage; 


Each Day he ſhould a Maiden cat, 
Foz to allay his Hunger gieat. 
This thing by art the ®Uiſemen found, 
which truly muſt obſerved be. 
TiUhercfoze thꝛoughont the City round, 
a Uirgin pure of god Deg2ee, 
UQRUas by the Kings Commiſſion Gill, 
Tok up to ſerve theD2agons will. 
Thug did the Dzagon every Dap 
a alden of the rown devour, 
Till ail rhe Waids were won oway, 
and none were leit that pꝛelent hour, 
Saving the bings fair Daughter dzigdt, 
Her Fathers joy and hearts Delight, * 


Then came rhe Dfffcers to the king, 
this Peavy Mellagt to declare, 
UUhich did his heart with ſo:rov ſting, 
She is (queth le my Kingdoms Heir, 
O letuzall be poilone l here, 
E'er ihe ſhould dye that is my dear. 
Then rote the People pzeſently, 
and to the king in ragathey went, 


UUho ſaid His Daughter dear ſhould dye, 


the Dragons fury to prevent; 
Our daughters all ate dead, quoth they, 
And have been made the Dragons prey. 


And by their blood thou haſt been bleſt, 
and thou haſt ſav'd their life thereby, 
And now in Juſtice it doth reſt, * 
for us thy Daughter ſo ſhould dye. 
O ſave my Daughter, ſald the king, 


Arongt 
TheLivingCcarce couldbeny the Deaz; And let we fee} dne Dragons ting. 
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 falt tred to the Kale that dap, 


but let me be the Dragons prey; 
It may be for my ſake alone, 
This Plague vpon the land was ſhown, 


Tis better I ſlould die (fþe (aid) 
than all your fubjects periſh quite, 
Fcrhaps the Dragon here was laid, 
tot my offence to work this ſpigit 
Aud after he hath ſuckt my gore, 
Your Land ſhall know the grief uo more. 
What haſt thcu done my Dauzhter dear) 
tur to deſerve this heavy ſcourge ? 
I: 13 my fault it ſhall appear, 
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nich makes the Gods our Rate to grudge : | 


/ 1; -wought / dye to ſtint the ſtrife, 

and to preſerve thy happy life. 

Like mad men all the people cxp'd, 
thy death to ns can do no good, 

Our ſafety only doth abide, 
to make thy Daughter Dragons d. 

Ls here I am, O then (quoth the) 

therefore do what you will with me. 

Nay ſtay dear daughter, ( quoth the Queen) 
and as thou art a Virgin bright, 


That hath for Vertue famous been, 
{ let me cloath thee all in White, 


And crown thy head with flowers ſweet, 


An Urnament for Virgins meet 
AndWhen ſhe was attired ſo, 
Ccowing to hey Wotherg mind, 
Unto the (fake then, did the. ga, 
ta which they did this virgin bind; 
End being bound te fake and thzall, 
She bid farewel unto themal! : 
Farewel, dear Father, then (gquoth the ) 
and my ſweet Mother meek and mild, 
Take you no thaught or care for me, 
for you may have another Child : 
Hete for my Countries good lle dye, 
Which | receive moſt willingly. 
e Ring and Queen with all egeir train, 


vith weeping eyes then went their way, 
abe ee ae, remain, 
to be the hung pꝛey: 


Bud as ng lie, 


there did weepli 
Behold St. George came riding by: 


And ſeeing there a Lady bzight, 
Wolt like unte a Ualiant Knight, 
(traight unto her did take his way: 
Tell ue ſweet 3 quoth he, 
What perion thus a thee ? 
And lo by Cbriſt his blood Ivow, 
which hei e is figured on my breaſt, 
I will revenge it on his brow, 
and break my Launce upon his creſt : 
And ſreaking thug whereas he ood, 


The Dzagon iflu'd out at the wood. 
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St. George then looking round about, 
rhe fiery Dꝛagon ſoon eſpp'd, 
and like a knight of Courage ſtout, 
againſt him he did ficrcely ride: 
And with ſuch blows he did him get, 
That be fell under his ho:ſes feer. 
Fo: with a Launce that was ſo firong, 
as he came gaping in his face, 
In at his mouth he chzull it long, 
the which could yierce no other place: 
and there within this Ladys view, 
Thie v:eadful Dꝛagon then he flew. 
The ſavour of his poiſoned bꝛeath, 
could da this Chꝛiſtlan knight no harm; 
bus he did ſave this Labyfrom Death, 
And home he led her by the arm; 
Which when Prolomy did ſee, 
There was gzeat Joy and Melody. 
When as this famous knight St. George, 
yad Cain the Dꝛagon in the field, 
And brought the Lady to the Court, 


$:om Chriſtendom this valiant knight,! . 
then with warlike Souldlers paſt, | 
Vowing uoen that Hearheii Land, 
to wonk revenge, which ar the lat 
Eer thꝛice th ee years was gone g ſpent, 
He did unto hig great content. 
Save only Agypt land he ſpar'd, 
ko Sabrine hꝛight her only Cake, 
and ver his rage he d d ſuppꝛels, 
be meant a tryal kind to make : 
Ptolomy did know bis trengrh in field, 
Andunts him did kindly yield. 


Then he the Morrocco king did kill, 
and took fair Sabrine to his wife, 

And 2fterwazdsconrtentedly 
with her St. George did leed his life : 

V Vho by the vertue of a Chain, 

Did (fill a Virgin pure remain. 

To England then St Geozge did bring, 
this Gallant Lady Sabzine bright, 

An Eunuch alſo came with him, 


whole fight with fay their hearts then fill'd ih whom the Lady.did delight: 


Pe in the Egyptian Court then ſaid, 

Till he moſt falfly was betray*d. 

The Lady Sabrine lov'd him well, 
he counted her his only Joy, 

But when their loves wagapen knowi ' 
it p209'd St. Georges great anivy 
The Morrocco King was then in Court, 

A ho to the Orchard did refo1t. 
Daily to take the pleaſant air, 
for pleaſure ſake he uſed to walk 
U * tlie wall, whereas he heard 
St. Geozge with lair Sarabzine talk ; | 
Their loves he revealed to the King, 


W hich to St. George great woe did bring. 


T keſe Kings together did deviſe 
to make this Chriſtian knight a ay, 
With Letters him Ambatlador, 
they ftraightway ſent to Perſia, 
And wrote to the Sophy him to kill, 
And treacheroully his blocd to ſpil!, 
Thus they fo: good did him reward 
with evil, and mot ſubtilty, 
By tuch vile means they did Deviſe 
to woꝛk hig Death molt cruelly; 
While he in Perſta abode, 
Vt (traight Deftroy'd each idol - god. 
VV hich being done he fEraight was flung 
into a Dungeon dark and deep; 
Tut when he thought upon bis wzong, 
he bitterly began to wee; 
Pet like a knight of Cotirage ſtout, 
Fo2th of the Dungeon he got out. 


{nd in the night three Horſe-keepers 
This valiant Knight by power ſlew, 
although he faſted many a day, 
and then away from thence he flew, 
On the beſt ſteed that Sophy had, 
VVhich when he knew he was full ſad. 
Then into Chʒiſtendom he came, 
and met a Giant by the way, 
VVith him in Combar he did fight, 
moſt valiantly a Summers day; 
VVho yet for all his batts of ſtee 
V Yas fore d the ſting of death to fey}, 


None but theſe three from Egypt came, 
Now let me Print St. Geozges Fame: 


VVhen they were in the Forreſt great. 
the Lady did deſire co reſt : 
And then St. Geozge to kill a Deer 

to feed thereon did think it beſt, 
Left Sabine and the Eunuch there, 
VVhile he did, go and kill à Deer, 


The mean time in his abſence came 
two hungzy Lyons fierce and fell, 
And toe the Eunuch pꝛelently 
in pieces ſmall the truth to tell; 
Do wn by the Lady then they laid 
VVhereby it ſeemꝰd ſhe was a maid. 


But when St. George from hunting came, 
and did behold this heady chance, 
Pet ſoz this lovely virgin pure 
his courage ſtaut he did advance: 
And came within the Liens fight, 
vdho run at dim with all their might. 
But he being ns whit diſmaid, 
blit like a ſtout and valiant knight, 
Did kill rh? hungzy Lions both, | 
within the Lady Sabrines fight ; 
But all this while ſad and demure 
She ſtcod there like a virgin pure 
But when Sr. George did truly now, 
his Lady was a virgin true, 
T hoſe doleful thoughts that t ex vas dumb 
= mol * _ : 
et her on a Palſr d, 
And — England came with ſpeed- 


bdhere he arrived in ſbozt time 
unto his { prod Swelling-place, 
vvhere with his Dearetf Love he lived, 
when Foztine did their Ruptlals © 
v many years t Joy did ſer 
And led their lives at Coventry” 
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